”r
3

s

Sy

VorL. 24. No. 46.

TANEY COUNTY REPUBLICAN

FORSYTH, MISSOURI, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 9,

1914,

*.#x-?'" PR

Four Page.

CHAPTER XXV.
The Open Boat.

| “Of course 1 did eversthing T knew,"

[ she replied, “Why should I not? You
i wre here, Captain Carlyle, for my sake;

I ciime boek to o consclousness of I owh you gervice”

paln, onable at once to realize where
T wis, of feel ayy troe sehse of pers
sonulity.
ed that I rested In 4 lmg\t. tossed about
by a falrly henvy keal

night and there were sturs vigible [n
the sky overhead. 1 stared at these,

vacant of thought, when a fgure

secmed to lean over me, and I caught

the outline of a fuce, gazing eagerly |

down Into my own. Instuntly memory
came back In a psh—this was not

This Was Not Death—but Life,

death, but life; I was in a bont with
her, I eeuld not move my hands, and
my volee was bhut n hodrse whisper,

“Mistress Falrinx—Dorothy 1"

“Yes—yos," swiftly. “It is all right,
but you must lle still, Watklos, Cape
tuin Carlyle Is consclous. What shall
I dot"

He must have heen behind us at the
steering oar, for his gruff, kindly volge
sounded very ¢lose,

“Yer might Uft him up. miss” he
sald soberly.  “He'll breathe better.
How's that, Cn[n!n!n?"

“Much eaxier,” [ mnnaged to
breathe. 1 guess I am all right now.
You tished me out 7"

“Sam did. He got a boat hook In
your collar. We cast off when yer
went overboard, and crufsed about o
the fog hunting fer yer, Who wus It
yer was fightin' with, sir?"

“LeVere”

“That's what T told the lads, He's
1 gonner, T reckon?”

“1 never saw hlm after we sk,
Are g1l the men here?”!

“Afl but those In the forward boat,
glr. They got awny furst, an" we nin't
had no sight ov 'em slnce.  Maybe weo
will when It gets daylight. Harwood's
In charge. I give him a compass, an'
told him ter steer west, Wus thet
right?"

“Al1 T could hnve told him, T haven't |

had an obscrvation, and It is all guess-

work. 1 know the Amerlean const lles

to that direction, but that Is about all,

1 couldn't tell if it be a hundred, or
a hundred and fifty miles away. 1

must have been In bad shape when
you pulled me in¥*
"We thought you was gone, slr. You

was bleedin' some, too, but only from
flesh wounds. The young lady she
fust wouldn't lef yer die. She worked

over yer for two or three hours, sir,
afore 1 hed any hope”

Her eyes were downcast and her
" face turned away, but 1 reached out
my hand and clasped her fingers. The
mystery of the night and ocean was
in her motlonless posture, Only as
her hund gently pressed mine did I
guln cournge, with a kuowledge that

Then slowly 1 eomprehend-

thut it was

| “And must 1 be tontent merely with
that thought? I urged, far from
plensell.  “This would mean that your
only Interest In me arises from gratl-
tode,”

| “And friendship,” her volee 05 confi
dentinl as my own. “There is no ren-

| son why you should doubt that sursly.”
| “It would he ensier for me (o unders

stand, but for the memory of what 1
am—n bond slave.”

“Your meaning Is thnt true friend-
ship has u& w basis equality?”

“Does §t not? Can real friendship
exlst otherwise®

“No, she acknowledged gravely,
“And the fact thut such friendship
does exist between us evliences my
falth In you, 1 have never felt this
socinl distinetion, Captoin  Carlyle,
huve glven it no thought. This may
seem strange to you, yet 18 most nat-
ural. You bear an honorable nime,
and belong to a family of genmtlemoen,
You held & position of commnnd, won
by your own efforts. You bore the
purt of a man in a revolution ; If gullty
of any erime, It was a politieal one, in
o way sullying your honor. I have
every repson to belleve you wore false-
Iy neensed nnd eonvieted. Consequent-
Iy that convietion does not exist be-
tween ug; you dre not my uncle's serv-
ant, but my friend—you understand
me now "

“And you would actually have me
speak with you as of your own closs—
a free man, worthy to claim your
| friendship fn fife?"

"Yes," frunkly, her face uplifted,
“Why should it be otherwise? No man
could have done more, or proved him-

tRelf more staneh and true. Wo are in
danger vet, but =uch peril is nothing
ecompured with what I have escaped. |
if:-t'l that your =kill and cournge will
bring us safely to land. T um no long-
ler afrald, for T have learncd to trust
wou. You possess my entire confi-
| dence."
| "But do you understand fully?' I
questioned anxlously, “All I have done
for you would hnve been done for uny
other woman under the same condl-
tlons of dunger. Such service to an-
other wonld have been a duty, and no
more, But to be with you, alding and
protecting, has beon n delighs, a joy.
T hive serverd Dorothy Fairfax for her
own sgke—not ag [ would any other,”

“DIA you not suppose T knew 7™

Her glanee flyshed into mine through
the star-gleat, with o sudden message

lof revealment,

"You knew—that—that it was you
personnlly I served 3"

“Of course I know, A womnn Is
pever unnwiare of such things. Now,
If ever, T must tell you the trath, I
| koow you eare for me, nnd have cared
Islncc first we miet. An luterest no less
fateful has led me to seek your ac-
quatntance, and give you my ald. Sure.
Iy {t Is not gumaidenly for me to con-
fess this when we face the chance of
death together?”

“But.,” T stammerad, “T ean scearcely
Ielleve you reullze your words, I=I
love you Dorothy.”
| "And 18 It not also possible for me
(o love?"

*You—you mean, you love med”

“I love yotl=—are you sorry?"

“Sorey! 1 am mad with the joy of
it: yet stricken dumb. Dorothy Falr-
fux, I have never even dured dream of
such n message from your lips. Dear,
deur girl, do you forget who I am?
What wmy future?”

“I forget nothing,” she sald. proud-
Iy, “It is beenuse I know what you
are that my heart responds. Nor 18
your folure so clouded. You are to-
day a free man If we escape these
perils, for whether Roger Falrfax be
ulive, or dend, he will never seek you
agnin to hold In servitude, If allve he
will join his efforts with mine to ob-
tain a pardon because of these serv-
fees, and we have influence In Eng-
land, Yet, should such effort fail, you
are a eallor, and the seas of the world
are free,

she racoguized and welcomed wy Pres- | L o 'ae oo b otish flag.”

ence.

|
“Watkine snyz T owe my 1fe to you,”

“You give we hope—a wonderful

1 #aid, so low the words were scareely | v

pudible above the dash

yaluable ever before”

She torned her bend, nnd I feit her
gyes searching the dim outline of wy
face questigniog!y. .

ot
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of watep| ¢
nlongside. *It will muke that life more ClASpinE miine.

1t Is not necessery that your

“And courage,” her hands frmly
“Cournge (o fight om |

COUNTY SC

Scheol Enrollment N
Antioch 47
Brown 17
Barger 41
Bethel 26
Brown Branch 55
Bradlegville 50
Bee Creek. North 29
Cadar Spring 48
Dewey Grove 21
Dickens ' 40
Eist View 26
Flag ¢ 31
Gobbler's Knob 33
Herenles 38
Hollister 57
Helphrey a7
Johoson 26
Kentucky Hollow 23
Kirbyville 317
Kessee Mills 31
Middleton 17
Meadow 4]
Old Branson 28
Qak Ridge i

. Pleasant Shade 24
Pleasant Hill 49
Riverview 18
Ridgedale 49
St. James 26
Taneyville 35
Union Flat 49
White Oak Grave 30
Wilson 18
Walnut Shade 32

This report shows a hig increase o

are over 14 and are at work,

24 and 25.

HOOL NOTES

Report of Attendadce of Schools visited by County Superintendent:

u. Present Teacher
35 Loma Hilton
16 . Elsie Hankins
26 Maude Dunn
14 Lella Jackson
44 Ida Kenner
41 Ruth Nance
23 Jessie Sutherland
40 Myrtle Compton
15 Josie Bull
36 Bernard Bird
23 Ethel Bird
24 Beulah Cox
24 Shirley Yandell
36 Ray Holt
54 Wm. Stafford, Ethel Dugger
21 William Boyd
20 Bedlord Seott
13 Poncie Savage
33 Ben H. Patsons
28 W. A, Buck
11 Beulah Jackson
41 Dillie Vandeventer
21 R. N. Parsons
30 Ralph Whitley
16 Mae Compton
42 Margaret Yandell
15 Mie Sieeie
44 Lillian Carmichael
22 Bevy McClary
34 O Hankios
34 Ethel Pierce
25 Ruth Powell
18 Effie Cardwell
26 John Gladsun

ver last year's attendance. The com-

pulsory attendance law is haviog a good effsct. Practically all the absentees

IMPORTANT TO TEACHERS
The Southwest Teachers' Association will be held at Springfield, October 23,

Let's go.

die we are together. T am not afraid
any mere,”
—_—
CrlAPTER XXVIL
A Fioating Coffin,

The Inboring boat rested so low in
the water it was only as we were
thrown upward on the erest of o wave
that 1 could guin any view about
through the pallid Nght of the duwn,
It was all a desolote, rostiess woste
in the midst of which we tossed, while
ahove hung musses of dark clouds ob-
seuring the sky. We were but o hur-
tliing speck between the gray above
and the gray belew.

The first thing needing my attentlon
wis the food and water,
ward eautlously and soon bad Sam
busily engaged In passing out the varl-
ous articles for inspection,
sontlals had been chosen, yet the sup-

belleved we woulil have to cover be-
fore nttaining lund. But the nature of
thut unknown coust was so doubtful I
determined to deal out the provislons
sparingly, saving every cromb  pos-
gible. The men grambled ot the smonll-
ness of the ration, yet munebed awiy
contentedly  enough, once convinced
that we all shared alike,

L UAlL right, Iads,” T sald cheerfully.
“Now we understand cach other and
can get at work. We'll divide into
wittclies first of ull=two men aft here
and one at the bow, Watkins and 1
will take 1t wateh and wateh, but
there 18 enongh right now for all hands
to turn to and make the eraft =hip-
shape. Two of you bail out that water
till she's dry, und the others get out
that extrn sall forwnrd and rig up a
| b, She'll ride ensler and muke better
progress with more canvis showing.”

The men gradunlly knocked off work |

and lay down, and finally T ylelded to
Doroths's pleadings and fell Into a

sound sleep, It seemed as though 1
acnrcely lost consclonsness, yet I must
have glept for an hoor or more, my
head plllowed on her lap, When I
awoke Schmitt wns ngnin at the steer-
| fog maddle, nnd both he and Dorothy
were staring across me out over the
port quarter.

“What Ix 17 T nsked eagerly, but
before the words were entirely uttered
a hoorse voice forward bawled out ex-
eltedly :

“There you see it; stroight out agin
that clond edge. It's a full-rigged
schooner."

straight crogs our course astern.”

1 reached my feet, clinging to the
| mnst to keep erect and, as the boat
! was again flung npward, galned clearly

the glimpse 1 sought,
YAy, you're right, lads!" I exclalmed,
“It's a schooner, headed to clear us by
| a hundred futhoms. Port sour helm,
| Schmitt=—hard down, man. Now, S8am,
Loff with that red shirt; tie it on the
" hont hook and let fly. They can't

in faiih. I would huve that my gift to | help seelng us If there is any watch on

|you, Geoffry, We are (n perfl still,
great pertl, but you will face it beslde
me, knowing that whether we livg or

m,w

deck.”

| headed strulght ncress the bows of the

wrn SRS T T R BRI
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1 crept for- |

Only es- |

ply seemvd umple for the distance I |

g {
“Ay,” boomed another, “an' hoadin'

We swept about In a wide crrcle.l

l :

{
\
\
\

We Swept By in a Large Circle.

on-coming vossel,  All eyes stared out
watehfully, Snm's ghirt flupping ahove
ug, sl both Watkins and  Schmitt
steaining thelr moseles (0 hold the

| plupging quarter-loat against the foree
of the wind, A man forward on his
kﬂl.'t'l'l gmwlﬂl oul n curse.

“What's the matter abonrd there?”
he yelled, “Did yer ever see o bont
yaw ke thet, afore? Damn me, i T

, believe they got o hand at the wheel,"
The same thought had leaped into
my mind, The schooner wins headed
| to puss us on the port quarter, yet
yawing so crazlly at thnes os to make
me fearful of belng run down, I could
percelve no slgn of life aboard, no
slgual that we had been seetn. The sight
| angered me.
| “Stand by, all hands” I cried des-
perately.  “We'll board whether they
| want us or not, 8lip across, Miss Falr-
(fax, out of the way. Now, Watkins,
rup us in under those fore-chains;
easy man, don't let her strike us, Lay
. hold quick, Inds, and hang on for your
| llves, Give me that end of rope—
repdy now, all of you; Il make the
leap, Now then—hold bard!"
It was fve feet, and up, my pur-
i ehase the tossing boat, but I made It,
i one hand desperately gripping a
shroud, until I gained balance and was
| flung inboard by a sharp plunge of the
Iveml. My head was at a level with
the rall, yet T saw nothing, my whole
effort belng to make fast before the
grip of the men should be torn loose,
| This done, I glanced back lato the up-
turned rfaces below,
! “Hand in slowly, lads; yes, Tet go,
{lhl' rope will hold, and the boat ride
i sufely through. Let a couple of men
come up il we see what's wrong with
{he hooker—the rest of you trall on.

I helped them ciamber up and thf'nl

lifted my hody onto the roil, from
which position 1 had a clear view of
the forward deck, It was  inex-
pressibly dirty, set otherwise ships
shape etnough. Nothing human greet-
ed me, and consclous of a strange feel-
ing of horror, 1 slipped over onto the
deck, The next mowent the negro and
Dutehman Jolned me, the former star-
ing about wildiy, the whites of his
evies revealing his terror.

“My CGawd, sah,” he elacoluted. “Ah
dona know dis bimt—it's shore e
Santa Marie, AlW's cooked in dat gal-
ley.,  Bhe was a shaver, sah e
sulffed the aie. “A kin smell dem nig-
gors right now, gih. Al sush reckon
dars a bunch o ded ones under dem
hatehes right dis tiite.”

Schmitt's hand fell heavily on my
sleeve and I glanced Into his stelld
face

“1 Just bet T know vat wus der trov-
ble."

*What, man?”

“Cholers.”” he whispered; “ve haf
boarded o death ship,”

CHAPTER XXVIL

On Board the Slaver.

The terror of the two men a8 this
thought dawned upen them In nl) s
horror was apparent enotugh.  Nothing,
not even fire, wing more to be dreaded
than a vigltatlon of this awful nuture
on shipboard. Charnel ship though
this might be, it was safer by far than
the cockleshell towing nlongside,

“Let's find out the teuth first, wmen”
I safd quietly, “Hold your {ongues,
There 13 no use giving up until we
know what the dunger Is, WI you
eome with moe3”

The terror {n Spm's eyes caused me
to Inugh anmd my own couruge come
back with a rush,

“Afrald of dead men, nre you? Then
we'll face them together, my lnds, and
have It over with, Come un, now, hoth
of you. HMuekle up; there s nothing
to fear, If you do what I tell you—
this lsn't the first cholera ship I've
been abonrd.”

It was no pleasant Joh confronting
us, although we hud less dewd men (o
handle than T antigipnted.  Indewd, we
found only flve bodics on board, There
wera only two on deck, n giant, conl-
black negro, amd o gray:bearded white
man, his face pitted with smallpox,
Determined on what was to he done, 1
wnsted no thne with elther body, The
twa sillors huapg back, tervoriged nt
the mere thought of touching these
vietims of plague, I stecled mysol? to
the Job and handleéd thgm alone, drag-
ging the bodies aeross (he deck nnd
lounching them over the low rall into
the sen, 1 ordered Schmitt to cot the
lushings and take charge of the wheel,

“See  here, Sam, and you too,
Schwirt, I am in love with that girl
in the hoat. Do you suppose I would
ever have her come on this deck if 1
belleved ghe might contract cholern?
You do 06 T say and you are perfectly
snfe.  Now, Schmitt, remuin at the
wheel, and you, Sum, come with me,
There will ba a dead nigger nboard
unless you Jump when 1 spenk.”

e trotted cloge at my heels as 1
flung open the door leading into the
enbin, The air seemed fresh enough
and T noted two of the ports wiide
open. A tall, smootli-shaven minn, with
an ugly scar down one cheek, lay out-
stretehed on n divan at the foot of the
after mast, his very postars proclabm-
Ing Wi dead.  1is fnee was the color
of parchment, wrinkled with age.

The negro crept up behind me and
stared at the uptumed foce,

“My Goud, suh, he wus de ol' cap-
tnfn. Paradilla, sah; damn his goul!"

In what was evidently the captuin’s
room I discovered a pricked chart and
Iog-hook, with no entry In it for three
days. Without walting to  examine
these T stowed them awny in wmy pock-
et. Between us we forced the stiffened
form of the captaln through the open
after port and heard it splash Into
the gen astern. There were two dead
seamen In the forecustle, both swarthy
fellows, with long Indinn hair. 1 never
saw f dirtler hole, the filth oyerpow-
ering, nud onee satizfled that both
men were heyond help, 1 was content
to lower the ecuttle and leave them
there. God! It wa= a rellef to return
once more to the open deck and brenthe
in the fresh air, I halled the bont tow-
Ing IJ!!'O'W.

“Come abonrd, Watkins,” I ealled
sharply. “Pass the lady up first, and
turny the Loat adrift.”

I enught Dorothy's bauds and alded
her over the rall,

“Why was the vessel abandoned?"
ghe asked. “What has happened? Do
yvout know§"

Quictly T told her the truth and as-
stired her that if we staid on deck and
used our own bedding and provisions
we were In no danger.

“How cun I help you?"

“Tell the men just what I have told
you," 1 suld gravely. “They will be
ashamed to show less courage than
you."

We turned and faced them together
as they formed a little group ngainst
the rall. Hallin was first to speak.

“Vot vas eot you say ‘bout dis sheep?
Bot haf cholora=hey 1"

Dorothy tonk a step forward, and
confronted them, her cheeks flushed.

“You are sallors,” she sald, speahlnﬂ
swiftly, "and ought not to be afrald

| Lt Sehmitt snd Sam come with e s_mu';.ﬁnj_um.nﬂ
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ravaged by cholera, and the crew died;

I Aided Her Ovar the Rall.

but the bodles have been fung over-
board—Captain Caplyle riskéd his lfe
to do that bhefore he peked us abourd,
Now there s no dunger 20 long 08 we
remain on deck, 1 hoave no fear.”

The Swede shook his hedd, grom-
bling something, but before the revolt
could spread Waeikins hroke in,

“An' that's right, miss, 1 wus on the
Bombny Castle when she took cholera,
an' we hed twenty<one days of It
tin® ngin head winds ot the Cupre,
We lost sixteen o the erew, but not a
man ameng as who stayed on deck got
slek. Anyhow, these hlokes are goin'
ter try thelr luck abonrd yere, er elge
swim fer it"

e grinned eheerfully, lotting slip (he
eod of the patiter, the relensed quars

ter:bont gliding gontly away astern,
the width of water constantly Increas
ing.

“Now, bullies, jump fer it Iif yer
want ter go, All right then, my hearties,
Iot’s hunt up something to work with
and serub this deck. That's the wuy
to clean ont cholern.”

He led the way and they followed
hing, greamhbiite and cursing bhut obe-
dient, T added o worid of 'encourages
ment, ngd In o fow minutes the whole
gang wins busily engngoed in eleaning
up the mess forward, thele st fonrs
ovidently forgotton in nctlon, Watking
kept after them ke o sluve deiver,

It wns not difficu!t finding plently
for the Inds to do, making the neg-
lected sehooner shipshape, and adjust-
ing the sprend of canvas aloft to the
new CONrse 1 derided tipon, Snm
started] o fire In the galley and pres
poretd n hot meal, singing s he
worked, and before noon I had ns
cheerful a ship's crew forward g any
min could possihily ask for. Dorothy
and I glaneed over the log, but gaiped
little information, A8 the sun reched
the meritdian I ventured ngain into the
cabin and returndd with the necessary
mstruments to determine oue pogition,
With these and the pricked chare, 1
mannged  fuirly well In detorminiong
our locution, and cloosing the most
direct conrsr toward the coast,

CHAPTER XXVIII,
A New Plan of Escape.

Nothing oceurred durlng the after-
noon to disturb the routine work
aboard or to cause me nny uncasiness,
Sun=et brought clouds, and by the timo
it was really dark the entire shy wus
overcast, hut the fea remalned comes
paratively enlm and the wind steady.

It wns g pleasunt pight In spite of
the dorkuesys, the air soft snd refresh-
ing. The locker was filled with flugs,
representing almost every nation on
enrth, 1 dragged thege out and spread
them on the deck abiaft the cabin, thus
forming n very camfortable bed, nod
at last indueed the girl to e down,
wrnpping her In n blanket. Fionlly 1
fourd n seat beside her on a coll of
rope, and we foll into conversation.

This wns the first opportunity we
had enjoyed to actually talk with each
other alone,

“Daorothy,” 1 sald humbly, “you werae
frightencd last night. [ cannot hold
you to what you said to me then"

*“You mean you do not wish to? But
I was not frightened.”

“And you still repent what you said
then? You sald, ‘I love you.'”

“You, 1 can repeat that—I love yon."

“Those are dear, dear words; but I
ought not to listen to them, or believe,
I am not free to ask a pledge of you, or
to beg you to frust me in marrlage.”

“Is not that rather for me fo des
c¢ide?" she questioned archly. “I make
n confession now, You remember the
night 1 met you on deck, when you
were a prisoner, and told you that you
had become the property of nnﬂ
Fairfax? I loved you then, although'
I scarcely acknowledged the truth even
to my=elf. We are all alike. we Falr
faxes; we choose for ourselves,
Inugh at the world. That is my an-
swer, GeolTry Carlyle; 1 give you love
for love)”

(To Be Contluged) , ¥
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